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I pray get along! 
| A New Song 
"Y | Ong time had young Damon (a (art little 
F youth), | 
Profeſſed his love to gay Phebe in truth, 

And told her beſides if ſhe'd conſent, 

- *T would coſt bim his life, which ſhe now might 
„ event ; p AF 
Baut ſhe not regarding, thus chorus'd her ſong, 


Fic on you, O Damon! I pray get slong. 
Fic on you, Kc. 
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Caſt down at this menace, thinks he'tis un kind, 

To afe thus a lover, and torture his mind? 

What can be the meaning, Iknow not I vow, 

Things ſtrangely arealter'd I cannot tell how, 

What the deuce in my conduct has ever been 
wrong, | | 


That thus all her tune is, I pray get along! 


Not many Guys aſter young Phebe the fair, 

Ia the field by herſelf was taking the Ait: 
Aud as ſoi tune would have it, 'tis true | proteſt, 
Gay Damon he met her, dreſt out in his beſt : 
She ſeemed ſurpriz'd, and repeated her ſong, 
Fie on you, O Damon, I pray get along. 


Why Phebe along, have I done ought amiſs? | 
Come let us fit dawn, love, and heighten our bliſs. 
I ſhould not have thought it, ſays ſhe with atrown, 
To fit with you Damon, no not for a crown | 
Then puſht him away, an4again tun'd her ſong, 
Fic on you, O Damon, I pray get aloog, 


Pſhaw, why that old ditiy, let's have ſomething new 
Haſte away to the church that ſtands yonder in view 
Giveme hold of your hapd, both together let's hie, 
And knit ſuch a knot that the world can't untie ; * 
Tothis.the agreed, and than alter'd her ſong, 

* Well {aid O Damoa, lets make haſte along, 


